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Geronimo Stilton Thea Stilton 

A learned and brainy Geronimo’s sister and 
mouse; editor of special correspondent at 

The Rodent’s Gazette The Rodent’s Gazette 





Trap Stilton Benjamin Stilton 
An awful joker; A sweet and loving 
Geronimo’s cousin and nine-year-old mouse; 
owner of the store Geronimo’s favorite 
Cheap Junk for Less nephew 
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You NEED A 
VACATION! 





In August, the air on Mouse Island is as hot 
and sticky as a melting cheese stick. Sweat 
dripped off my whiskers and SB/I@'E onto 
the asphalt under my bicycle wheels. 

‘’m FRYING like a feta 
fritter under this sun!” I cried, | ) 
panting as I pedaled slowly up 
a hill. 

All around me, New Mouse 
City rodents were beating 
the heat any way they could: 





some mice walked close to the walls to 
set some Shade, others waved fans, and 
some POURED cold water from street 


fountains right over their ears! 


| 


You NEED A ~~ VACATION! 


To keep myself C@O", I was wearing 
a special helmet with a built-in umbrella. | 
had also installed a fan on my handlebars, 
which was powered by my pedaling. It was 
HARD WORK: 

But it was nothing compared to the work 
I'd have to do when I got home. Oh, I forgot 
to introduce myself! My name is Stilton, 
Geronimo Siilton, and | am the editor 
in chief of The Rodent’s Gazette, the most 
famouse newspaper on Mouse Island. 











You NEED A 3% VACATION! 


Most of The Rodent’s Gazette employees 
had already left for their summer vacations, 
but not me. When you’re the big cheese, like 
I am, you have to keep your whiskers to the 
erindstone! 

As I rounded the corner to my house, a 
huge billboard came into view. It showed a 
marvemouse-looking beach with white sand, 
bright blue sky, and crystal clear Water. A 
surfer mouse perched on a perfect WAVE. 
It said: 


YOUNES TG 





= ONNEA KO) HUENAIEN 


Crusty cheddar muffins, did I ever! 
“IT have work to do!” I huffed to the 
billboard. The news waits for no mouse! | 


SCREECWED to a halt outside my house. 
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You NEED A 3% VACATION! 


I locked up my bicycle wee” 
and struggled through 







the door with all my 
Cooks and papers. 

Inside, my office 
was barely cooler 
than the outside had 
been. You could have 
fried a slice of provolone 
on my computer! 

I set up a fain in the window 
and pointed it right at my desk. I tied an 
| @®@ pack to my head like a hat and set out 
a bucket of |=@ to rest my sweaty paws 
in. Then I prepared a refreshing tPOPiCal 
juice drink with a colorful little umbrella. 
Even if I didn’t have time for an actual 
Hawaiian vacation, I could pyé+eéNd like I 
was on a Hawaiian vacation! 
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You NEED A VACATION! 


Suddenly, the fan sputtered and died. 
Grumbling, I marched over to the window 
to fix it. I banged on it with my paw and it 
started working again. But then I realized 
the roar was actually coming from outside! 

A bright yellow ANRPLANE zoomed 


very low past my window. The plane pulled 


an ocean-blue banner behind it that read: 


Tm emo 


VEX) UENIENIS 


“Moldy mozzarella, there’s no time for 





that!” I said, sitting back down at my desk. 
“My paws are tied! I have to get this issue 
out!” 

I worked for a long time, until the boiling 
sun finally sank behind the clouds like a pat 
of butter on a pile of cheesy pasta. 
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You NEED A VACATION! 


“Mmm, that reminds me — I’m hungry! 
Time for a break!” I rose and STRETCHED 
my paws above my head. 

I sat in front of the ‘TV to watch the news 
and eat some GHEESE AND GRAGKERS. 
When I turned on the TV, a program I'd 
never seen before was starting. 

A mouselet wearing a YELLOW flowered 


shirt stood on a white sand beach. 





You NEED A VACATION! 


“You need a vacation! Come to Hawaii!” 


she called. 
Holey Swiss cheese! Hawaii again?! 


Foo misao) WAGON: 





© VINES IK©) HANIA 
The mouselet continued. “Working too 
hard? Finding it DIFFICULT to relax? 
Come to Hawaii on vacation!” 
I turned the TV off. “No, no, no! ] have 
Work to do!” But just as I was headed back 
to my desk, the doorbell rang. “Now what?” 


I muttered. I marched over to the front door 
and yanked it open. “What do you want —” 
I stopped. 

It wasn’t a mouse on my doorstep — it was 
a CICANTIC palm tree! Hanging from the palm 
tree’s leaves were a lot of small packages, each 
one of them wrapped in bright YELLOW paper. 


y 











You NEED A 3% VACATION! 


“Jumping Jack cheese!” I cried. “What in 


New Mouse City is the meaning of this?” 
I eagerly OPENED all the packages. 
They contained: 





You NEED A VACATION! 


[ looked up and spotted a C@RD hanging 
from the palm tree. It read: 


YoU NEED PEN WAG AMON: 


A\vyO()ayuv (al) (} 
sonnet) BU 


I snorted in frustration. What kind of cat- 





and-mouse game was someone playing? 
“I have work to do!” | shouted. 
Suddenly, I heard the sound of something 





You NEED A 3% VACATION! 


on a I 
asl pPpP- 
being unzipped: sti rr 
Right before my eyes, the palm tree split 
in half and HERCULE ~ 
POIRAT appeared! TS 
“Geronimo Stilton! 
My old cheese 
friend! How can I 










convince you that 
you could really 
use a vacation 
in Hawaii?” 


° 


YES oR No? 


I shook my head so hard my whiskers 
nearly fell off. “I don’t have time for games, 
Hercule.” I turned to go back inside. 

“Don’t be like that, Geronimo!” Hercule 
exclaimed. “Think about it for a minute 
before you say WEES or NO.” 

“I can’t go on VACATION tight 
now. ] have toOO MUCH tO dO! There are 
deadlines —” 

But Hercule cut me off. “Enough about 
deadlines. You’re as pale and wobbly as a 
blob of fresh MOGZARRELLA. 
You need rest and SU" shi "ne. I’ve worked 
my tail off to convince you — please say 
yes!” 

“What do you mean?” I asked. 
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a\s6N } PRETENDED To BE A 
4 NEWS ANCHORMOUSE..-: 
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AND FINA, 





YES OR e No? 
© 


I crossed my paws in front of me. “My 
answer is MO!” 
“But it’s my birthday!” HERCULE 
cried. “I need a Friend to help me 
(C celebrate in style.” He grinned. 
\. “Your birthday already passed,” 
I said. I turned and eager 









back into my house. 

But Hercule would not give  ) 
up. “Lets COLE BRAEE ~ Y) 

your birthday, instead! We’ll eat cheese 
sandwiches by the pool, swim 
(~ with dolphins, learn to surf — it 


~ will be the best BIRTHDAY 


| 


you've ever had! 

This was getting ridiculous. “I already 
had my birthday, too! You even came to my 
party! And I don’t want to do any of those 
things. I want to finish my WOrk!” 
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YES OR e No? 
& 


Hercule’s whiskers drooped. He dropped 
to his knees and clasped his fPGWS together. 
“Okay, I lied about my BIRTHDAY. r'11 
tell you the truth — I need your help!” 

Now I had no CHOICE! my friend needed 
me! 

“The biggest case ever has fallen right in 
my lap, and I can’t solve it (LLOQ. Will 
you come to Hawaii and help me? Please?” 

I sighed. I couldn’t say no to that! So I 
nodded. “Okay. . . J will help you!” 

_vwill help you, 








SS. 


A FRIEND 
OF A FRIEND 


Hercule leaped up off his knees, elated. He 
srabbed my fpaws and spun me around 
until my brains felt like cottage cheese. 


‘THANK YOU?” 


“You’re welcome, Hercule 


Bai 


I cried, 
staggering across the room to grab hold of 
my desk. “Now tell me more about this case. 
What’s so important that you need my help?” 
“Well, my cousin Brutella Hercule’s 
FRIEND vacationed in HAWAIE last 
year. And this friend became friends with a 
designer there. Brutella met her at 

a party when she came to New Mouse City 
on business, and they became friends. And 


now she needs HELP!” 
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HAWAII 


Hawaii is an archipelago in the Pacific Ocean. 
There are eight main islands: Niihau, Kauai, 
Oahu, Molokai, Lanai, Maui, Kahoolawe, 
and the Island of Hawaii. Hawaii is the largest 
island and is known as the “Big Island” to 


distinguish it from the entire state. Hilo is the 


biggest city on the Big Island. 
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A FRIEND OF &S 


My head was spinning. “Wait, who?” 

Hercule frowned. “If you’re going to help 
with the investigation, you have to keep up! 
Don’t just sit there like a blob of MELTED 
Gouda!” 

Before I could sputter a reply, Hercule 
continued. “The who doesn’t matter — it’s 
all about the what! This jewelry designer 
friend of Brutella is marvemousely talented. 
Her name is Kealoha, and she’s becoming 
famouse for her nature-inspired creations. 
She has designed a special piece of ¢ 
inspired by a Hawaiian flower 
LEI garland called the lei for the 
wedding of a celebrity couple.” 










A LEI IS A 
GARLAND MADE “That’s very interesting, 
OF FLOWERS. =a : 

but what does it have to 
do with you?” I asked 


impatiently. 


> 
A FRIEND or SES A FRIEND 


“I’m getting to that!” Hercule snapped. 
“I’m going to Hawaii because sole rascally 
rodent has tried to STEAL it 
three times.” 


@ The First time the thief 
tried coming in through the 
window . . . 
















@ Then the thief tried 
to get in through the jinn 


sah 2 8” 
ako <P 


dyed 


@ Finally, the thie? tried 
to disable the alarm... 


Moldy mozzarella! 
This must be some necklace, | 
thought to myself. 


ed 


> 
A FRIEND oF SES A FRIEND 


“Obviously, the thief is determined. | 
promised Brutella and KEALOWA that I’d 
help keep the necklace safe and track 
down the would-be thief. That’s why I need 
you, Geronimo Stilton! Trustworthy, loyal, 
Smart — and the only mouse I know that’s 
not already on vacation!” 

Hercule chuckled as my fur flushed RED 
in annoyance, but he stopped suddenly and 
looked at his watch. “Slimy Swiss 
clheese! We have to move fast — our 
flight is leaving soon!” 

I clutched my paws together. “How long 
do I have to pack?” 

Hercule looked at his WATCH again. 
“Exactly . . . seventeen minutes and forty- 
two seconds.” 


“WHAT?I- I squeaked. 


Hercule tossed me an empty bag from the 
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A FRIEND or A FRIEND 


corner of the room. “No time for talking! 
Stop mouseing around and let’s get 


going!” He started his timer, and I took off 
running. 


I ran around the house like my fur was on 


ie ai pra! 








> 
A FRIEND OF Se A FRIEND 


FIRE trying to pack my bag. 
“One minute left!” Hercule called. 


‘SQUEAK!’ 


I had just finished tossing the essentials in 


my bag (extra vest, sunblock, cheese sticks), 
when Hercule’s timer sounded. 

“HAWAITE, here we come!” he cried, 
propelling me out the door. 
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AIRMOUSE 


We made it to the airport just in time. I was 
so tired that I plopped myself down, belly 
down, on my SUITERSE to catch my breath. 

Hercule pulled me by my tail: WaALKe 
W, cheesebrain! This is no time for a 
NAP! Our PLQNE is about to take 
off!” 

Just then, an announcement screeched 
from the loudspeaker: “Flight number 3478 
to Hilo boarding now at GATE four!” 

“Yoley cheese, that’s our flight!” 
Hercule squeaked. ‘Burry UP or we 
will miss it!” 

I was too tired to move, so HERCULE 
piled the suitcases on the luggage cart with 
me and rushed us to the GATE. 
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AIRMOUSE Sat 


I could hear all the rodents in the terminal 
WHrSPERING and laughing. 

“That mouse on the luggage cart .. . isn’t 
that Geronimo Stilton, the 
writer? Why is he being wheeled around 
like a block of cheese?” 

We IB@AIIRIDIED the plane just in 
time! As soon as we buckled our seat belts, 
the pilot made an announcement: “We are 


expecting turbulence during the flight, 


Ay 


Wiz, 





AIRMOUSE “Sei 


so please keep your’seat belts FAS TE NED 
at all times. We’re in for a bumpy ride. I 
hope nobody on board gets Givsick 

I turned as pale as a slice of provolone 
cheese. Turbulence? ride? 
Airsick? Rotten ricotta, this didn’t sound 
good! Plus, I’m afraid of heights! Before 
I had a chance to change my 





mind, the plane’s engines 
were , and 
we were racing down the 
runway and into the sik Tye 
The plane gained altitude, but it bounced 





AIRMOoOUSE “23 


Up anD DoWn because of strong 
winds. 
Next to me, Hercule calmly ate 


a (-x-Yi-vi-). “Do you want one, 


Geronimo?” he asked me. “They’re 





the perfect plane snack!” 
Ugh. I couldn’t — a _thing! “No 
thanks,” I said weakly. “Maybe 
Pll just look out the window for a 
little while.” 
But as soon as | looked outside, 





the plane dipped suddenly. My 
stomach did flips and I started to 





AIRMOUSE “Sa 


“CHEER UP, Geronimo,” Hercule said, 
seeing the look on my snout. “I’m sure the 
ride will even out soon.” 

I grimaced. “I’ve Changed my mind! | 
want to go home!” I cried. 

“It’s too late for that, SALLY mouse!” 
Hercule said. “Besides, it’s just a storm. 
We'll be there in no time! To keep your 
mind off the flight, I will tell you stories 
from my MOUSE ific family history. I once 
had an aunt who was so afraid to (°.), that 
she swam everywhere she went!” 

Thankfully, Hercule’s story was so boring 
that 1 fell aSleep. By the time I woke 
up, we were landing at Hilo’s GalPPOPT. 

After we deplaned and picked up our 
luggage, Hercule searched the crowd for the 
IMOUSG who was supposed to be meeting 
us. Fortunately, Hercule’s distinctive, bright 
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AIRMOoOUSE “Sa 


YC}OW hat makes him easy 
to spot. We didn’t wait a: 

A tall, young mouselet, with 
long, dark fur, strode toward 
us. “You must be the fFAmOUSE 
Hercule Poirat and Geronimo 
Stilton!” he cried. He squeezed 





each of our paws in hearty shakes. .@ 
“Jumping Jack cheese, you -MAKANAKAI 
have a strong grip!” I groaned and cradled 


my paw. 
ae + 


ae Fa 


Jeohad! My name is Makanakai, but 
everyone calls me Kai. My friend KEALOHA 
sent me to meet you. I’m going to be your 
guide while you’re here!” 

He grabbed a few of our bags and gestured 
to us to follow him. Strangely, he walked 
right past the parking lot and continued 
toward the beach. 


a1 


AtRMOoUSE “= 


Before I could ask what was happening, 
Kai had ushered us onto Hilo’s marina. 


“Traveling to Kealoha’s house will be much 
faster by boat,” he announced. In front of 


us bobbed a blue speedboat, with = 
#te)'i e=yr-1) (0 t=) (5) Gaemttent on the side. 


My whiskers quivered. I get seasick! 
Kai loaded our 


on his boat, not 
noticing my anxiety. “I take tourists to all 
NG 


of Hawaii’s different islands and teach them 


| 


ce All abo 








RAI TRAVE 
— Tours and Tales! 
ae - _— 


AIRMOUSE “Sal 


things about Hawaii!” he explained. 

Kai started the engine and we shot off 
into the sea. The boat /O@L’GU side to side 
through very tall waves, and I grabbed my 
stomach. I turned BOOB from my ears 
to the tip of my tail! 

Hercule happily reached into his bag for a 
snack. “Doesn’t the sea air make you hungry, 
Geronimo?” he called to me. “Anyone want 
one of my bananas?” 

I groaned, but Kai looked stern. “It’s bad 
luck to eat bananas on a boat!” he told 
Hercule. 

Hercule sighed. “I’m sorry. I'll wait until 
we go ashore to eat a SINGIGIS.” 

“We'll be there soon!” Kai said. “But 
for now, just enjoy the natural beauty of 
HAWAII” 

The scenery was indeed mousetastic! 


a2 


AIRMOUSE “Sa 


Rocky cliffs towered over white sand 
beaches, and the ocean glittered under 
bright blue skies. e sailed past the 


Kilauea V 0) 2. z A: } 53 '). Glowing hot 


lava flowed down dark rocks all the way to 





the cold ocean, where it created a dramatic 
burst of 2. cA. 
“Wow! What a view!” Hercule and | 


exclaimed. 





sens 





AIRMOoOUSE “Sa 


“I know many TOIKGAQIES about 
VOLCANOES.’ Kai said. “Would you 
like to hear one?” 

“Volcanoes are nice, but my favorite thing 
in the world is 9@ M&AS — do you know 
any stories about them?” Hercule asked. 


Kai burst out laughing. “Sure! I do know 
a folktale about baNMaNaS.” 








A, long time ago there was a young mouse named Kukali who 
lived on One Of the Hawaiian Islands. He Was always very eager 
to travel. One day his father told him: “Kukali, it’s time for you 
to fulfill Your dreams.” As a parting gift, his Father gave him a 
special banana and told him not to throw away the peel after 
eating it. 

Kukali said good-bye to his father and left. He walked all day 
through a thick forest. In the evening, he stopped to rest and 
ate the banana his father had given him. He saved the peel as 
his father had instructed and lay down to sleep. When he woke 
up the following day, the peel was not empty anymore. Inside 
was a whole new banana! 

Kukali built a Canoe and sailed far away aCross the ocean. 
Finally, he Came to an island and rowed his Canoe ashore. Tired 
fron his journey, he fell into a deep sleep. 

He slept so soundly that he did not wake up when the giant 
bird who ruled this island swooped down and Carried him to a 
valley. When Kukali awoke, he found himself surrounded by a 
group Of very hungry mice. 

They explained that the bird had mousenapped them and 
Was keeping them prisoner in the valley without any food. They 
feared the bird was planning to eat them! Kukali decided to 
share the magical banana his father had given him. All Of the 
mice were able to eat because the peel kept refilling with fresh 
fruit! 

Once they had their strength baCk, the prisoners of the island 
were able to defeat the giant bird and return home. They were 
forever thankful for Kukali — and his magical banana peel! 





AKAMAI: smart 
ALOHA. hello, good-bye, love, affection 
HALE: house 
HAU'OLI LA HANA: Happy birthday 
HOALOHA: friend 
HONU: turtle 
"AS fish 
\e, KAI sea 





Vs ICLIMU: teacher 

ICUBUNA: grandparent or ancestor 

LIMU: seaweed 

| UAU: Hawaiian feast 

MAHALO: thanks 

| b MAIKAI NO MAHALO: Fine indeed, thank you 
} MANO: shark 









ey I } AK IA Vw ocean 






Niu coconut 


HEHEA "OE: How are you? 





IKKEALOHA ON 
THE CLIFFS 


As we left the open sea and approached a 
small dock, Kai pointed out a HOUSE ON 

“That’s Kealoha’s house. Her jewelry 
STUdiO is there, but her store is in 
Honolulu, on Oahu.” 

After we docked the boat, we walked to 
the house and Kai rang the bell. When no 
one answered, he called out: “KEALOHA!” 

There was no reply, but Kai only shrugged. 





adil 2 


“She might be walking around looking for 
inspir GON. Let’s go find her, I know 
all her favorite places.” 

“Have you known each other for a long 
time?” I asked Kai. 


“We have been friends since we were baby 
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mouselets!” he said. 
Hercule and I followed 
Kai around the corner, 
past a small village 
main street and //” 
toward a _ 
white sand beach. There 
by the water stood a 
young rodent holding a 
SKEGCHI00K. She was wearing 
a blue dress embroidered with 
starfish, anda white orchid 
in her long, black fur. 
Searonda, Over here!” Kai 
called, DIUSHINL all the way 
to the tips of his whiskers. 
She WOIKEd toward us 
FD smiled, extending her 
paw. “I’m so glad you’re here! 


KEALOHA ON wf THE CLIFFS 


I hope you can help me.” She shook her head 
sadly. “Let’s go up to the house, and I’ll tell 
you more about the necklace.” 

“What were you drawing?” I asked, curious, 
as we headed back the way we came. 

She opened her SKETCNDOOK as we 
walked. “I’m working on a design for a pair 
of earrings. I’m finding it hard to concentrate 
in the HOUSE because of all the attempted 
break-ins!” Her whiskers drooped. 

Kai looked concerned. “I don’t want 
to add to your troubles,” he said. “But | 
thought you’d want to see this.” He pulled 
a NEWSPAPER article from his back pocket. 

Kealoha frowned as she read the article. 
“I’m so Nh@PPY and grateful to be making 
the wedding jewelry, but I don’t like this 
kind of publicity! I wanted mouselets to 
hear about my work in a positive way. And | 
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=a pOSSIP! GOS 


SIP! A 


RS TO WED 
T = G 


The much-antich talents — 80 he hired both of them! 
pated wedding of But only one necklace can be the 
the famouse a official gift — and it turns Out Kealo- 
tors Violet Bric ha’s was the winner! 
Ge and Roderick Word on the street is that Madame 
van Ratten will No is seeing red. She’s Nob uged tO 
finally take place being beat out by lesser-known de- 
tomorrow On the signers. Has the wedding of the cen 
Big Island. tury created the feud of the century? 

But there's drama. brewing! Van We'll find out! 
Ratten wanted to commission & SP& 
cial piece of jewelry 10 give Brie on 
their big day. Rumor hag it that his 
first stop was the famouse Madame 
No of BGO Corp. 

But just 3s they were about to 
shake paws on 4 deal, Van Ratten 
came across the work of up-and- 
coming young rodent Kealoha. He 
couldn't decide between the two 




















KEALOHA ON — THE CLIFFS 


had no id@d that Madame No would take 
losing our friendly competition so badly!” 
She handed the paper back to Kai. 

KEALOHWA led us through the village and 
into her house. She offered us glasses of 
Sweet pineapple juice and bowls of NaUpia, 
a delicious coconut pudding. 

While we were enjoying our snack, she 
took out photos of the fabumouse necklace 
she’d crafted for the 

“We are keeping it in the Honolulu store 
for safekeeping,” she said. 

Holey Swiss cheese, the necklace was 
mousetacular! It was 
made to look like a 
Hawaiian lei, and the 
jeweled flowers in the 

garland were so sparkly 
they almost glowed. The 
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KEALOHA ON fp THE CLIFFS 


delicate clasp at the top of the necklace 
had an inscription that read, Our love is as 
beautiful as a flower. 

As we were marveling over the necklace, 
Kai brought out some more photos. 

“Here are the images from the store 
cameras,” he said. “Someone broke in three 
times but was never able to open the locked 
display case where the necklace is kept.” 

“Thankfully they couldn’t figure out the 


code,” Kealoha said. 





KEALOHA ON fi CLIFFS 


“It’s ‘ALOHA,’” Kai blurted out. He 
olusiec red from his tail to the tips of his 
ears. “Oops, I shouldn’t have said that.” He 
looked over at Kealoha, but she only smiled. 

“It’s okay. They should know the code 
anyway,” she said. 





Hercule poured over the surveillance 
Qin Gaal with his magnifying glass. “The 
thief was clever enough to avoid having his 





snout captured by the cameras. But look! 
In this SiGe 
of sleeve .. . the rodent is wearing a pink 
wet suit!” 

“The Super Surfer race will be taking 


place soon on Oahu Island,” Kealoha said. 





, you can see a little bit 


“The starting line is right by my store.” 

I stroked my w lnaiskers. “Could 
the thief be posing as one of the competitors?” 
I wondered aloud. 
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KEALOHA ON wf THE CLIFFS 


“IT have an idea!” Hercule squeaked. 
“Geronimo will sign up for this Super 
Surfer race so that he can blend in with 
the other competitors and keep an eye on 
your store.” 

“Moldy mozzarella, I’m a MOUSE, not 
a fish!” I cried. “I don’t know how to surf!” 

“Don’t worry,” Kai said. He patted me on 
the back. “I will TEACH you everything 
you need to know!” 

He looked confident, but I was 8 h aking 
in my TUE. 

Hercule stood and gestured to me. “Come 
on, Geronimo, time to go! I need a nap — 
and maybe a nice piece of cheesy toast to get 
my brain working.” 

I sighed, waved GOOD=BYE to Kai 
and Kealoha, and followed Hercule out of 
the house. What had 1 gotten myself into?! 
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YOu ‘ri THIS 
A VACATION?! 


The next morning, I woke up and stretched 
my [9GIWS over my head. The smell of 
the OCSG@ coming in my window was so 
refreshing, I almost forgot I had a case to 
help solve. 

I started flipping, through the tourist 
brochure that was sitting on my nightstand. 





You CALL THIS 


Might as well try and 
reid, now that I was 
here! 

“This first thing I'll do 
is breakfast, then I’ll go to 
the 2a, and after that 
Pll take a walk on the 
(@ACM,” 1 decided. 
“Maybe I'll try some 
delicious local food for 
lunch. I’ve heard the 
pineapple cheese is out 
of this world!” 

I had just picked up 
the phone to call FOOM 
Service when | heard a 
knock on my door and 
Hercule’s voice boomed 
into my room. “Are you 
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You Cay THis MY a VAcaTION?! 


still in bed, you LAZY mouse! Kai is here to 
give you a Suvfing \esson!” 

Rancid rat tails! I opened the door and 
Hercule grabbed my paw. “Hurry up!” he 
cried, pulling me down the hall. Behind me, I 
heard the door $/a277 shut. I was locked out! 
And I was still wearing my DADAIMIAG:! 

“Wait!” I cried. 

But Hercule was not listening. He 
dragged me all the way to the beach, where 
KAI was waiting for us. 





Wyle »« VACATION?! 





You CA. Tus 


Just then a group of tourists from Mouse 
Island walked by us, ¢i¢¢|ing. 
“Isn't that the famouse _ reporter, 
cromimo Stilton?” I heard a mouse 
whisper. “What a funny-looking swimsuit!” 
I groaned and covered my snout with my 
paws, but Kai laughed. “Don’t WOrTy, 
Geronimo. I have extra [WIM trunks you 
can borrow.” He dug around in his knapsack 


and pulled out an ENORMOUSE pair of 


Oy 








ia 


( 





shorts. “Hurry and put these on so we can 
start our lesson!” 
If only he knew I was in no hurry! But | 
accepted the siF))) 9°") and went to 
change. 











When I returned, Kai had set two 
SURFBOARDS in 
the sand. Hercule lounged 
nearby on a towel, eating 


the SNACKS he had 


brought with him. 


“Nice outfit,” Hercule called and I 


“Don’t pay any attention to him,” Kai said. 
“Come out your board!” 


I trudged through the sand and placed 
a tentative onto my surfboard. Slimy 
swiss cheese, how do I let Hercule talk 
me into things like this? 

But Kai was a Good teacher. He had me 





eeoeoor 


lie down on the board and practice getting 





up into a standing position. Over and 
over and OVER again. He really worked 
my whiskers off! Soon, I was SWeatler 
than a cheese slice left out in the sun. But 
Kai was only just getting started. 

“Now let’s try out your new moves 
on some real Waves!” he said. “Just 
remember to stay away from the 
conal. It’s very sharp and can 
slice your tail off! And when we 





get close to the reef, keep an eye out 

for Moray e6élS. They can bite you. Oh, 

and most of all, watch out for the 

VELLYGIGH. tf they sting 
you, it will burn like (RAZy!” 
“Thundering cattails, is that 





all — or is there anything else MORAY EELS 
that can K\\\ me?” 


TLE STE Ae 





Ageege 


“Of course not!” Kai ruffled 
the FUE on my head. “Except 
for SA AAS. But don’t bea 
worryfrat. You'll see their fins 
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coming from a mile away 
SQUEAK! 

“T’ve changed my mind. Surfing’s 
not for me. I don’t want to be Slic€d, 
Zapped, stung, or eaten Up! | 
just want to sunbathe on the beach!” 





Kai burst out laughing. “It’s too late 
to get GOIGE! [DGW/S, Geronimo! You'll be 
fine, I promise!” 

“I believe in you, Geronimo!” Hercule 
called from his beach towel. He flipped 
through the mystery novel he had brought 
with him and took a bite of BANANA. 

I was outnumbered! Reluctantly, I waded 


into the WATER and for the next 


a eS Os ES ES 











Briefly going up into the air with 
your surfboard and then coming 
hack down while riding a wave 





PoP-uP 


pransitioning from 
Jing on the board to 


Standing up 




















TUBE 
RIDING 


Riding inside the 
“tube” created 
by awave 








FLOATER 


Riding the wave as 
it’s about to break 












You Catt Tus My a VACATION?! 





few hours, ran drills with Kai. I waited for 
WGV6ES and tried to stand up on my board. 
It didn’t go well. I couldn’t catch any 
waves! 
Finally, a perf@Ct Wave approached 
and Kai and I paddled out. “This is it! You 


17? 


can do it!” he called to me. I timed it out and 
jumped to standing, just as Kai had taught 
me. 

“I’m doing it!” I yelled. But my +APPINESS 
quickly turned to TERROR ea: 


as I felt a sharp cS ai) 






\ 


: j 


’ | 


stinging sensation yelp! 


on my tail. / 


/ 
q / 
/ S 
/ 2 
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You Catt THis MY a VACATION?! 


‘HELP! A jellyfish stung me! Call 
911!” I squeaked. 

“It’s just me, Geronimo!” Hercule floated 
by my surfboard wearing a jelly fiSh hat. 
“See?” He held up a stick he had used to 
DOLL my tail. 

“Not funny!” I huffed, and I swam back 
to shore. As I approached our spot on the 
Sane, I noticed Kealoha had arrived to 
check out our progress. She was sitting on 
the beach sketching. As I got close, I could 
see she’d sketched Kai riding a big wave. 

“Hello, Kealoha,” I called, and she closed 
her sketchbook abruptly, blushing. 

“Why hello, Geronimo! Are you a SUDer 
Surfer yet?” 

I shrugged. “Keep your Paws crossed 
for me tomorrow!” 

I’d need all the [UCkK I could get! 


af 





DON’T BE Syed A 
SCAREDY-MOUSE! 


The following day Kai drove us to the 
OivpOrvt. We were going to fly to Oahu, 
where the race was taking 
place. 

We drove past two active volcanoes, 
Mauna Loa and Kilauea. 

“I don’t think I have ever been this close 


toa real VULCING before!” I said. 








Don’t Be SucH A 


“I know many legends about volcanoes — 
I'll tell you one later on our trip!” 

When we got to the airport, Kai parked 
his jeep and walked us over to a small blue 
PLANE with the name Kai Travel Tours 
and Tales! painted on its side. 

My whiskers trembled. “Is that thing 
strong enough to carry all of us?” I asked. 

“Of course!” Kai said. “I’m going to fly 
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PeLe, tHe Fire GODDESS, HaD a fIGHt WItH Her sister 
NamakaokaHa‘l. Because of tHIS, Her fatHer sent Her 
off; WItH ONLY a Canoe, IN SearcH of a NeW Home. 
PELE VISIteD Many ISLanDs anD territories. In €acH, 
SHE DUG a firePit for a neW Home, but every time, Her 
Sister FOUND Her anD ExtINGUISHED tHe flames. PeLe 
Mabe Her wWaY tHroUGH tHe CHain of HaWailan IsLanbs, 
creating tHe Haleakala VOLCano on Maui. Here Her 
Sister fOUND Her and tHeY Hab a fIGHt to tHe DeatH. 
PeLe’s Mortal form Diep, but SHE became a GODDESS 
and traveLep to 
tHe BIG ISLanD. 
Here SHE DUG 
Her final firepit, 
tHe HaLeMaumau 
Crater at tHe 
SUMMIt Of KiLavea, 
WHEre SHE staYeD. 





Don’t Be SucH A ~Gging Scarepy-Mouse! 


you myself. I do it all the time!” 

Hercule and I climbed aboard. I fastened 
my seat belt extra tight as Kai started the 
engine. “If we run into TFROUBLE, 
you can always bail out in the ocean!” Kai 
bellowed over the noise. 

Rat-munching rattlesnakes! 

The flight was BUMP Y, but short. 
At the airport, there were lots of athletic- 
looking mice wearing Super Surfer gear. 
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Don’t Be SucH A “Gg Scarepy-Movse! 


We followed the group outside to a bus 
headed to the race site and climbed aboard. 

Once we got to the be ach, I nervously 
approached the race sign-up table. As | 
waited my turn, one of the race organizers 
handed me a program. 

Yikes! This was not going to be easy! 
Words jumped out at me: DANGEROUS! 
SHARKS! FOR SUPER MICE ONLY! 

My whiskers 8 hook with fear. That was 
it — I was out! 

But just then someone tapped me on 
my shoulder. 

“Gexonimo Cltilton! bre you also 
joining the Super Surfer race?” 

I turned around to see a tall mouselet 
wearing a — (1) wet suit. 

“We met at a party for your newspaper 
back on Mouse Island,” she explained. “But 
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Y Super Surfer 
Race 


|. START AT HONOLULU BEACH 

2. SWIM TO THE SHARK ROCKS AND PICK UP 
YOUR BOARD 

3. SURF TO WIND ROCKS 

4 SWIM BACK TO HONOL 


PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A RACE FOR 
SUPER MICE ONLY! IT’S VERY DIFFICULT AND 


DANGEROUS . . . WATCH OUT FOR SHARKS! 


ULU BEACH 


ML Pd ee 
~ O98 SHARK Rocks 
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\ . WIND 
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Don’t Be Sucu A “43> ScarEDY-Mouse! 


maybe you don’t remember?” Her whiskers 


“Of course I remember you!” I cried, 
wracking my Ye ones CG 
seem familiar, but | couldn't quite place her. 

She extended her /(\W/. “It’s all right. My 


@E& vname is Grace Cheesington. I'm a 


ny —, 


; —4 
4 A ‘ \< 
Ke <=, 
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Don’t Be Sucu A “43a Scarepy-Mouse! 


fan of The Rodent’s Gazette. Such 
Iarvemouse reporting!” 
fe >)ies9 Xele goa the tip of my tail to the 
tops of my ears. 
“And now it turns out you're also a SUpeP 
mouse!” She gestured to the sign-up sheet. 
I gulped. I couldn’t walk (AVILA now! 


KS s are no Vve bee A © 
or EnVonimel ony, nth on ery, 


Don’t Be SucH A ~Ygiey ScarEDy-Mouse! 


Not with my biggest fan watching! 
I hastily scrawled my name on the sheet 
and gave the pen to Grace. 

“How long have you been tR@ININ© for 
this?” Grace asked as she signed her name JI 
and took a Program from the organizers. 

“Well, uh, not too long .. .” I trailed off. & 
I didn’t want to lie, but I didn’t want her to 


know I was a rookie! As I was ) ( 






struggling to find the right 
words, @ I tripped over a 


my own tail — and ( JI 
@ fell right into = 





a case of 
FRESHLY 

CAUGHT FISH! 
I tried to get up, but | 


slipped and SLalviMeD 


my snout into a greased 


Don’t Be SucH A ~~ Scarepy-Mouse! 


SURFBOFRD. ® | 
twirled up in the air 
and I did a WRIMLEBKGK- 
FP with a double 
twist. By sheer luck, 
I landed on my knees ' 
right in front of her! \ 


ee 







“Just limbering up for the big 
race!” I said and Chuckled. 
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OFF TO HONOLULU! 


I was so embarrassed, but I tried not to 
show it. I casually pulled an anchovy out 
of my ear. “I never did like seafood!” 

Grace vigeled. “You are really funny, 
Mr. Stilton!” 

“No need to be so formal, you can call 
me Stilton — I mean Mister — I mean 

exonumo\” 

Grace batted her EYELASHES. “Geronimo 
it is, then! Tell me, Geronimo, is this your 
first time in HAWAII?” 

“VES. it is. A friend thought I needed a 
vacation.” I had to be careful that I didn’t 
mention the REAL reason I was here! 

“Have you been to Honolulu yet?” Grace 
asked. “I want to SQU@@22@ in a quick visit 


VVVVVUVY 





WS Zs Hono.Lu.u! 





before the race starts this afternoon. I 
hear there’s a MARVEMOUSE fondue 
restaurant — and a wonterkul little 
jewelry boutique. Perhaps you could come 
with me! We could do some sightseeing 
right now!” 

I wiped a stray anchovy off my glasses. 
I really wanted to go, but the race started 
soon... “Well, if it’s a quick 


—— ; ; »5 gO to 
trip,” I said. | might _ vel onolulus 






as well have a littleé¢ 
fun while I was @ 
in HAWAITTE 

Grace Wrapped. 
a cover-up around 
her wet suit and we 
headed away from 
the BE ACE. 

As Grace and I 


eeevuer 





stepped off the beach, we ran into Hercule 
and Kai. 

“Where are you going?” Hercule cried. The 
#27/Z= starts in three hours! Don’t you 
want to do some I, AIS H-MIEN TALE 
practicing with Kai?” 

I squinted my eyes and gestured for 
Hercule to stop talking. I didn’t want Grace 
to know I didn’t know how to SURF! She 
admired me! “Don’t be sucha (heesepraill, 
Hercule! I’m just taking a trip into Honolulu. 
l’ll be back, QUICK aS a Whisker!” 

Grace took me on a Whirlwind tour of 
all of Honolulu’s famouse sites. We walked 
by Yolani Palace. We admired the 
STATUE of KING KAMEHAMEHA and 
the ALOHA TOWER. 

Finally, we took a walk in the shopping 
district past lots of Leauls{ul stores. 
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THE STATUE OF KING 
KAMEHAMEHA 

King Kamehameha was the first king 
to rule over all the Hawaiian Islands. 
This statue is one of Hawaii's most 
famouse landmarks. 


THE JOLANI PALACE 
This palace, completed in 1882 during 
King Ralakaua’s rule, is one of only 
two existing royal residences in the 
United States. 





THE ALOHA TOWER 
The Aloha Tower is Honolulu’s 
lighthouse. It's been guiding vessels 
into the city's port since 1926. 








RS Honowutu! 





Grace stopped in front of a sign that read: 
Kealoha Jewellry. 

It was Kealoha’s store! 

“Oh, here is the boutique I heard about!” 
Grace SUWERKED. “Let’s go in and take a 
quick PEEK)” 

“Kealoha is a good friend Of mine!” | 
bragged. “She designed a beautiful necklace 
for Roderick van Ratten and Violet Brie’s 
WEDDING.” 

Grace clasped her paws in front of her. 
“Ohhhh, really? Would you introduce me? 
I would really love to meet her and see 
the necklace!” 

“Let’s see if she’s in!” I held 0061) the door 
for Grace and followed her into the store. 

Kealoha hadn’t arrived yet, but while we 
WaitD, one of the shop mice led me over 
to the locked display case. 


w3 


Bf) 


“The system is ce Cia: 
I informed her. “Only a few rodents have 


the code... including me!” I couldn't help 
but tell her. 





Raq Honotutu! 





“Wow,” Grace \!)\‘\)0/ 0. “How impressive 
that she trusts you with something so 
VALUABLE.” 

1 blushed. 

“Such a one-of-a-kind piece,” Grace said, 
peering through the glass. “Do you think I 
could try it on — just fora MOM@Nt?” 

My stomach Flip-flopped. “Oh, um, | 
don’t think so...” I said. an 

“Please, Geronimo?” Ne 
she asked. “I think it will ) 55 
give me good luck for & 


1” 






the big race! 
THE RACE! | had 
forgotten all about it. Maybe 
I should try on the necklace, 
too, if it would give me 


good luck: 


a2 





I 
CHEDDARBRAIN! 


I caved like a cheese soufflé. “Okay, I guess 
a guick look can’t hurt.” 

Grace grinned. “I'll be careful, I promise!” 
She hovered close to me as I racked my brain 
to remember the password. Sliced Swiss 
Cheese, what was it? 

Oh, right! I activated the keypad, moved 
to block Grace’s view, and typed it in: 
ALODQHA 

The display buzzed loudly, and for a 
moment I was worried I had entered the 
password incorrectly. Were security mice 
about to S\/@O)|® in and arrest me? My 
whiskers TWitChed at the thought. 

But slowly the BUZZING subsided and 
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TAMA aS CHEDDARBRAIN! 


I heard a CLANK! The display case door 
swung open. 

Carefully, I picked up the S > ‘ 
necklace and fastened it around Grace's 
neck. It was even more INCVEdAIMOUTES 


than it had looked through the glass. 
I stepped back to admire the way the 





IAM A aS Se CHEDDARBRAIN! 


jeweled flowers STIttered 
in the shop lights. 
But as soon as I did, Grace’s 
smile turned EPSide dewn. 
“Thanks for your help, 





Stilton!” she sneered. _ 
Tha » Stilo, 


Le = 
bs 


To my astonishment, she 








reached up and pulled off her 
red wig, revealing long blond 
locks underneath. Then she 
popped out a set of contacts to 
reveal (GY BLUE eyes. Finally, 
she peeled off a mask — Grace 
Cheesington’s entire appearance 
had been an elaborate LIE! 
“Jumping JaCk cheese, 





Shadow and I had crossed 
paths before. She was Madame 
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[AMA ay Wi CHEDDARBRAIN! 


NsSUPERSPY: 


“So nice to see you again, Geronimo,” 
she said, slipping the necklace into her 


|” 


pocket. “Sorry I can’t stay to chat! 
Before I could move a \W ft 1S KER, she 


DISAPPEARED 





had raced out of the shop and 
into the crowd outside. 

Just then Kealoha came into the shop. “Oh 
good, just the MOUSE I wanted to see,” she 
said, spotting me. 

“No time to talk!” I squeaked, my 
senses returning. “I have to gat RaPP Shag, 
follow Shadow! She’s taken 
the necklace!” I rushed  ... 
past her and PAF in 7 ‘ 
the direction I had seen 
Shadow Visk’ PEAK. This 
was all my fault — I had 





to catch her! 


#9 





SQUEAK, A SHARK! 


I ~~ ~-—« through the shopping district, 

fo occasionally catching glimpses of Shadow’s 
7 . . wet suit. It seemed like she was 
TL -_._ heading back to the start of the Super 
vas = _~ Surfer race. She’d be hard to spot 
j i, inacrowdof also wearing wet 
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SavEaK, “= SHARK! 


I = and =~ my way down to the 
beach just in time to see Shadow throw off 
her cover-up and jump into the water with 
a surfboard. 

A voice DOOMEG from above: “Super 
Surfers, it’s time for the main event! Get 
swimming to Shark Rocks to pick up your 
boards!” 

The crowd of surfers cheered and started 
running to the beach. In all the chaos, I was 
swept up with them! 

“Wait! Stop!” I cried, but they didn’t 
seem to HEAR me. 








SQUEAK, Ses SHARK! 


The Super Surfers dragged me all the way 
into the ocean. One by one, they jogged into 
the water and started SWIMMING. Meanwhile, 
Shadow was already so far ahead she looked 
like a small dot on the horizons. 

“Greasy cat guts!” 1 SIGHEG, waves 
lapping at my knees. “I’ll never catch up! 
The necklace is LOG T!” 

Just as I was about to head back to dry 
land, I caught the shape of a fin out of the 
corner of my eye. 


SQUEAK! A SHARK! 


sh gaaaaaaaaark! 





I took off like a rocket 
and plunged back into 
the W@V6ES. I’ve never 
swam so fast in all my 
life! When I reached 
SHARK ROCKS, | 
finally stopped to catch 
my breath. 

But someone else had 
also stopped to catch 
her breath... Shadow! 

“Stop right there, 





fontina face!” shouted. | JS 


But she jumped in 
the water with her | 
surfboard and started 
surfing toward Wind | 
Rocks! | had no choice | 
but to follow her. 





SQUEAK, \ 





I spotted my surfboard on one of the rocks 
with the ones belonging to all the other 
racers. It was NOW or never — had Kai 
taught me enough about surfing? 

Thankfully, it seemed to go okay! | 
managed to catch a wave and ride it all the 
way to Wind Rocks! 

Shadow finally came into view. Her wave 
had died out, and she was paddling furiously. 

“STOP, THIEF!” 1 shouted. My wave died 
out, too, and I was forced to start paddling 
as well. But suddenly, the §Ef\ shifted and 
a Gigantic wave rose up over both of us. 
“Hold on!” I cried, grabbing Shadow’s paw. 
“It’s the only way we’ll make it!” She held on 
tightly, but just as we went underwater I 
spotted Kealoha’s one-of-§-kind necklace 
fall out of her POCKET. 

SQUEAK! No! 
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You AGAIN, STILTON? 





Shadow pawed around under the water for 
a while, trying to reach the necklace. I held 
on to her paw so she wouldn’t drift away 
with the current, i we finally surfaced, 
I pulled 3.4...) on my surfboard to the 


safety of acta water. 








You AGAIN, ei.. STILTON? 


“This isn’t over, Stilton,” she said. 

Shadow pulled a waterproof remote control 
from her wet suit pocket and pressed a 
button. The ocean started to FPeth and 
Swit(, and a l€Opard-print submarine 
popped up out of the water. A hatch opened 


and the rotten rodent, MADAME NO herself, 
appeared. 


“Did you get the necklace?” she called. 












11. BeEproom 
12. SAUNA ] 
13. Mapame No’s Closet | . 
14. STORAGE ROOM | 
15. STAFF KITCHEN . 
a | 


|. PROPELLER 

2. ENGINE ROOM 

3. STAFF CABINS 

4. RADAR ROOM 

5. MAIN CONTROL ROOM 







16. INDOOR POOL 
17. Mapame No’s KITCHEN 
18. EquipMENT ROOM 


6. SECURITY ROOM 

7. EMERGENCY EXIT 

8. MINI SUB HANGAR 

9. STAFF CAFETERIA 
10. Livinc Room 





Madame No is the Mega Director of 
the EGO: the Enormousely Gigantic 
Organization. This powerful company 
delves into many kinds of businesses, both 
honest and shady. Ask her a question, and 
she only has one answer: NO! 





You AGAIN, i. STILTON? 


Shadow Shoot her head. “I had it in 
my [aGIWS, but Stilton, the cheddarhead, 
made me drop it into the ocean!” 

“Not you again, Stilton!” Madame No 
SHOUTED angrily. But then a STRANCE 
smile came over her face. “At least Kealoha 
won't be able to deliver it to the wedd ing 
of the century. Her reputation will 
be RUINED!” Madame No cackled. 

“Cat got your tongue?” Shadow hissed 
at me as I stared dumbfounded at Madame 
No. “Oh, well, until we meet again!” she 
said and SW@M toward the submarine. She 
clambered up the side, and she and Madame 
No IDESATIPIPTEAIIBTEID inside. 

With a whir, the submarine descended 
back under the WATER. 

The submarine’s descent created a gigantic 
wave and I went tail over ears through 
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You AGAIN, i. STILTON? 


the WATER — all the way back to the 
Super Surfer race’s starting area. I had 
completed the whole race! But I didn’t 
feel like celebrating. Kealoha’s 
necklace was lost FOREVER, and 


there was nothing I could do about it! 





WE WANT YOU 
ANYWAY! 


Hercule, Kealoha, and Kai RAN toward me 
across the |laL\C4Z). By the look on their 
faces, | knew that Kealoha’s staff must have 
filled them in on Shadow’s deception. 

“Geronimo! Did you get the necklace 
back from Shadow?” Hercule asked. 

I couldn’t help but let out a sob. “Tam so 
sorry! She tricked me! I caught up to her, 
but the necklace .. . it — it — it — it 
fell into the OC@A@N!” I covered my snout 
with my paws. 

I thought Kealoha would be mad. I had 
unlocked her safe fora WO?|d- famouse 
thief in disguise! But she just hugged 
me. “Don’t €@ RY, Geronimo,” she said. 
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%, - YOU ANYway! 





“There’s something you should know. The 
necklace in the store display wasn’t the real 


one. VV WAS AEAKE! 
My mouth dropped open. «A FAKE?- 


I cried. 

“Yes! That’s the one I made to show 
Roderick what the finished necklace 
would look like. With all the ROBBERY 
attempts, I thought it would be a good idea 
to SECRETLY swap the real one for 
a decoy in the store,” Kealoha explained. 
“The real necklace is back at my house.” 

‘Thats tFamendmMouse,” kai 
cried. “You’re brilliant!” 

Kealoha blushed. But then she grew 
serious. “The wedding starts in two 
hours. We’ll have to hurry if we want to 
deliver the real necklace on time!” 

“Let's go, then!” Hercule cried. 
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Together we took off running across the 
beach as fast as our fpaws could carry us. 
We had to get to the Ail POPE so Kai could 
fly us back to Hilo. I didn’t relish the thought 
of going up in a plane again, but I’d do 
anything to help save Kealoha’s career! 

We flew to GVO, and then Kai drove us 
to Kealoha’s house in his jeep. 


Puff! 
Purr, 
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WE WANT YOU “a,._g’ ANYWAY! 


Kealoha ran to her room and pulled the 
necklace out of a hidden compartment in 
one of her dresser drawers. “I just had a 
feeling it would be safest here,” she said 
TRIUMPHANTLY. “If I'd left it in the 
store display, it would be gone forever!” 

My whiskers trembled. It would have 
been all my fault! But there was no time to 
beaworfryTrat now. Wehada WEAdiNG 
to get to! 

“Back to the plane, RODENTS!” Hercule 
squeaked. “There’s no time to lose!” 

We ran out of the house, piled into Kai’s 
jeep, and raced all the way back to the 
aiPPOFE. As the plane took off, rain started 
to pelt the runway. 

Rancid rat hairs! We were in for a bumpy 
TGS ews 

The rain pour ed down, and the wind 
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blew us from sidé to side. My stomach 
churned. Kai managed to set the plane 
back down at the Honolulu airport and we 







climbed out. 
“Let's-vo!@=Kaivenied. “he CEREMONY is \ 


about to start, but I think we can just make 


it!” | 

He and Kealoha_ took\ off Bd | 
while I stopped for a moment to catch — 
my BREATH. Hadn't | #AZ20 


Saalolered simneler: Nee \ 





\ 


Hercule grabbed my fpaw and we took 
off jogging after Kai and Kealoha. We didn’t 
stop until we reached Waikiki Beach — 
the site of the wedding of the century! \ 
\ There}, a who’s\who of ¥ odénts sheltered 
under a tent, waiting for the\storm to blow 





te,’ YOU ANYWAY! 





over. The wedding hadn’t started yet! We 
had done it! 

Kealoha ducked under the tent and 
presented the neeklace to Roderick. “I’m 
so sorry I’m late... the RAXTIN delayed us!” 

“Don’t worry, Kealoha! The rain delayed 
us, too!” he said with a laugh. 

Hercule, Kai, and I stepped under the 
tent just as Roderick lifted the necklace up 
to Violet. “This is for you,” he said. “I’m 
the happiest mouse in the world today 
because we’re getting married.” He fastened 
the Sitter img jewels around her neck. 

“It’s fabumouse!” Violet squeaked. 

I had to agree. Even though the decoy 
necklace had seemed INCREDIMOUSE back 
at the store, I could see now it had been a 
pale slice of cheese compared to |\l0 (al TNiNd. 
Kealoha was a true artist. 
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MOUSERIFIC NEWS 


Thankfully, the rain ended quickly and the 
SON came out. Violet Brie and Roderick 
van Ratten invited us to stay for the 
wedding, and we happily accepted. 
It’s not every day you get invited to the 
Wedding of the Century! 

After the ceremony, there was FMUSVE, 
traditional Hawaiian (QNCeLS, and lots 
of delicious Food). 

I wandered down to the BE AGE 
and spotted Kealoha sitting with her 
sketchpad. She had a small smile on her 
face as she sketched some happy partygoers. 
Everymouse was having UN, but I felt a 


little bit SAD. 


I couldn’t believe I had fallen for Shadow’s 
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SUN disguise. What a cheddarhead! | 
had almost ruined the wedding. I sighed. 

“You look like someone just ate the 
last Whee! of Brie!” Kai said, coming 
up behind me. “Why so GLOOMY, 
Geronimo?” he asked, putting a paw on my 
shoulder. 

“I’m okay. I just can’t believe 50 gloomy, 

wy 
I almost RUINED things for ( 
Kealoha.” 

“But you didn’t!” Kai 
said. “To take your MINE 
off things, try some of this 
RICE SALAD and lobster 
tail — I brought it over 


i 





just for you!” Kai offered me 


the bowl. 
I noticed Kai was STARING at 
Kealoha, and I handed it back to him. “Why 
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INGREDIENTS: 


2 pink grapefruits, | cup rice, stuffed 
olives, | pickled red pepper, | lemon, 
olive oil, | tsp curry powder 


¢ With the help of an adult, cut 
the grapefruits in half and scoop 
the fruit out of the rind. Make 
sure the rind stays intact. Cut the 
grapefruit and red pepper into 
small pieces. 


* Ask an adult to cook the rice 
according to the directions on 
the package. 


¢ Mix the grapefruit pieces with 
the rice, the stuffed olives, and 
the pickled red pepper. Season 
with a splash of olive oil and 
lemon juice and a teaspoon of 
curry powder. Mix well and stuff 
it into the grapefruit rinds. 


SERVES FOUR 


MILODN A orsxsraye SVG) 


INGREDIENTS: 


| hard, ripe melon, lobster tails, 
fresh cream, minced parsley 


Ask an adult to help cut the melon in half. Scoop out the seeds, carefully 
take out the flesh, and cut into pieces. Do not discard the rind. Pour the 
cream in a bowl, and add the minced parsley. Ask an adult to boil the 
lobster tails in lightly salted water. Drain them and refrigerate until cold. 
When the tails have chilled completely, shell them and chop the lobster 
meat. In a large salad bowl, gently toss the lobster with the cream and 
minced parsley and add the melon. Place salad into the saved melon 


rinds and refrigerate for 30 minutes before serving. 
SERVES FOUR 
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don’t you go see if Kealoha wants some, 
instead,” I suggested, nudging him with my 
ELGWW. 

Kai blushed, his fur turning PiN\K all the 
way to his T°e$: “I don’t know what to say! 
I don’t think I can do it.” 

I straightened up. “Kai, I barely know how 
to SUFF and I completed a Super Surfer 
race today. You can talk to Kealoha, even if 
you're not sure what to say. Why don’t you 
start by asking her about her drawing?” 

Kai took a deep breath. “I can do that,” 
he said S@PIOUSLY, and I chuckled. Kai 
went to talk to Kealoha and I headed back 
to the BUFFE\ to try some of that rice 
salad he had offered me. I ran right into an 
EAEITED-looking Hercule. 

“Holey Swiss Cheese! I just heard 
MouUSeRFiC news!” He grabbed my 
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paw and JUMPED up and down. 
“Hercule, calm down! What on EARTH 

are you talking about?” But before he could 

© behind me. 

‘Are you Geronimo Stilton?” 

It was one of the Super Surfer race 


organizers, soaked from the tips of his 








answer, a voice BOOME 


ears to the tip of his tail, holding a huge, 
shimmy trophy. 

As soon as I nodded, he breathed a sigh 
of relief. “I have been Ehasing you down 
all day! I was even caught in the FAIN! Do 
you want this TRORWY or not?” 

“What trophy?” I asked. 

“The Super Surfer trophy. of course! 
You \WI@D the race! You got to the finish 
lime ten minutes before everyone else. You 
were going so fasf we thought you were 
being £#aS ed by a shark!” 
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I laughed nervously and held my PWS 
out for the trophy. I couldn’t believe I had 
actually VWI! 

The organizer clapped his paws 
to get everyone’s attention. “Mouselets, 
please join me in congratulating our Super 
Surfer — Geronimo Stilton!” 

To my embarrassment, everyone had 
gathered around to see what was going on. 
“Um, thanks,” I said. “I couldn’t have done 
it without my old friend Hercule, who urged 
me to go ona HAWAITIAN vacation. And 
I definitely couldn’t have done it without my 
new friend Kai — the best surf instructor in 
all of HAWAII!” 

Everyone GM@@FEE. “Congratulations 
to the happy couple,” I continued. “May 
your years together be as FQADUMOUSE as 


Kealoha’s wedding necklace.” 
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Everyone cheered again, and the party 
resumed. 

I guess I had needed a vacation. And what 
a VACATION it had been! Now that 
the necklace was safe and sound, maybe I 
could finally ReLax a little and enjoy the 
beautiful landscape. 

I wandered down to the beach and saw 
that Kai and Kealoha had ; 
beat me to it. But I didn’t ALOHA! 
mind. I was happy , 


to see my two new 





favorite mice had 
found each other. 


Liy 












#1 Lost Treasure of the Emerald Eye 

#2 The Curse of the Cheese Pyramid 

#3 Cat and Mouse in a Haunted House 
#4 I’m Too Fond of My Fur! 

#5 Four Mice Deep in the Jungle 

#6 Paws Off, Cheddarface! 

#7 Red Pizzas for a Blue Count 

#8 Attack of the Bandit Cats 

#9 A Fabumouse Vacation for Geronimo 
#10 All Because of a Cup of Coffee 

#11 It’s Halloween, You ‘Fraidy Mouse! 
#12 Merry Christmas, Geronimo! 

#13 The Phantom of the Subway 

#14 The Temple of the Ruby of Fire 

#15 The Mona Mousa Code 


Don’t miss a single 
fabumouse adventure! 


Geronimo} Stifion | 


#16 A Cheese-Colored Camper 

#17 Watch Your Whiskers, Stilton! 
#18 Shipwreck on the Pirate Islands 
#19 My Name Is Stilton, Geronimo Stilton 
#20 Surf’s Up, Geronimo! 

#21 The Wild, Wild West 

#22 The Secret of Cacklefur Castle 
A Christmas Tale 

#23 Valentine’s Day Disaster 

#24 Field Trip to Niagara Falls 

#25 The Search for Sunken Treasure 
#26 The Mummy with No Name 
#27 The Christmas Toy Factory 

#28 Wedding Crasher 

#29 Down and Out Down Under 
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#30 The Mouse Island Marathon #59 Welcome to Moldy Manor 
#31 The Mysterious Cheese Thief #60 The Treasure of Easter Island 
Christmas Catastrophe #61 Mouse House Hunter 

#32 Valley of the Giant Skeletons #62 Mouse Overboard! 

#33 Geronimo and the Gold Medal Mystery | #63 The Cheese Experiment | 

#34 Geronimo Stilton, Secret Agent #64 Magical Mission 

#35 A Very Merry Christmas #65 Bollywood Burglary 

#36 Geronimo’s Valentine #66 Operation: Sectgingire 


#37 The Race Across America 4 #67 The Chocolate Chase 
#38 A Fabumouse School — #68 Cyber-Thief Showdown 


~~ 


#39 Singing Sensation : #69 Hug a Tree, Geronimo 
#40 The Karate Mouse #70 The Phantom Bandit 
#4l Mighty Mount Kilimanjaro #71 Geronimo on Ice! 





#42 The Peculiar Pumpkin Thief #72 The Hawaiian Heist 

#43 Um Not a Supermouse! 

#44 The Giant Diamond Robbery aad 

#45 Save the White Whale! Up Next: Geronimo Stilton | 
#46 Tks) eeuatee Castle: 4 a | 
#47 Run for the Hills, Geronimo! 

#48 The Mystery in Venice 

#49 The Way of the Samurai 

#50 This Hotel is Haunted! 

#51 The | Enormouse Pearl Heist 

sstiie in Space! 

#53 Rumble in the Jungle 

#54 Get into Gear, 7 J 

#55 The Golden Statue Plot 

#56 Flight of the Red Bandit 

#57 The Stinky Cheese Vacation 

#58 The Super Chef Contest 
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Born in New Mouse Ci 
Island, GERONIMO STILTON is 
Rattus Emeritus of Mousomorphic | 
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st widely read daily newspaper. 
- Stilton was awarded the Ratitzer Prize for his 
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the Year. One of his bestsellers won the 2002 eBhok 


Amand for world’s best ratlings’ electronic book. His 
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1. Main entrance 
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Map of New Mouse City 


Industrial Zone 
Cheese Factories 
Angorat International 
Airport 

WRAT Radio and 
Television Station 
Cheese Market 

Fish Market 

Town Hall 

Snotnose Castle 

The Seven Hills of 
Mouse Island 

Mouse Central Station 
Trade Center 

Movie Theater 

Gym 

Catnegie Hall 

Singing Stone Plaza 
The Gouda Theater 
Grand Hotel 

Mouse General Hospital 
Botanical Gardens 
Cheap Junk for Less 
(Trap’s store) 

Aunt Sweetfur and 
Benjamin’s House 
Mouseum of 

Modern Art 
University and Library 


The Daily Rat 

The Rodent’s Gazette 
Trap’s House 

Fashion District 

The Mouse House 
Restaurant 
Environmental 
Protection Center 
Harbor Office 
Mousidon Square 
Garden 

Golf Course 
Swimming Pool 
Tennis Courts 
Curlyfur Island 
Amousement Park 
Geronimo’s House 
Historic District 
Public Library 
Shipyard 

Thea’s House 

New Mouse Harbor 
Luna Lighthouse 

The Statue of Liberty 
Hercule Poirat’s Office 
Petunia Pretty Paws’s 
House 

Grandfather William's 
House 
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This way to the Sea of Mice 
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Big Ice Lake 

Frozen Fur Peak 
Slipperyslopes Glacier 
Coldcreeps Peak 
Ratzikistan 
Transratania 
Mount Vamp 
Roastedrat Volcano 
Brimstone Lake 
Poopedcat Pass 
Stinko Peak 

Dark Forest 


. Vain Vampires Valley 


Goose Bumps Gorge 


. The Shadow Line Pass 


Penny Pincher Castle 
Nature Reserve Park 
Las Ratayas Marinas 
Fossil Forest 

Lake Lake 
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Map of Mouse Island 


Lake Lakelake 
Lake Lakelakelake 
Cheddar Crag 
Cannycat Castle 
Valley of the Giant 
Sequoia 

Cheddar Springs 
Sulfurous Swamp 
Old Reliable Geyser 
Vole Vale 
Ravingrat Ravine 
Gnat Marshes 
Munster Highlands 
Mousehara Desert 
Oasis of the 
Sweaty Camel 
Cabbagehead Hill 
Rattytrap Jungle 
Rio Mosquito 








" Dear mouse friends, Lf 
Thanks for reading, and farewell 
till the next book. 

It'll be Jao W. gisker-lickig ng-o 





Geronimo Stilton 


ss _ 
x 





WHO IS 
"=, 40 GERONIMO STILTON? 


That’s me! | run a newspaper, 
but my true passion is writing 
SDVENTURE stories. Here in New 
7! Mouse City, the capital of Mouse 
—/ Island, my books are all bestsellers! 

/ My stories are funny, fa-mouse-ly 






JF funny. They are whisker-licking- 
a s good tales, and THE : se! 
\ Ets i 


THE HAWAIIAN HEIST 


My friend Hercule convinced me to travel with 
him to Hawaii. But it wasn’t for a relaxing get- 
away. A jewel thief was on the loose! | entered 
Hawaii’s Super Surfer Race to try to track down 
dal-Molelcelt-lem Uelel(om met-lcgaMmaal-Mdal(-) me) mviVelbl (om 
wipe out on the waves? 


scholastic.com/geronimostilton 
geronimostilton.com 





